FUAD
Medio de fonte leporum
Surgit amari aliquid quod in ipsis floribus angat
LUCRETIUS,
FROM the midst of Fuad's fountain of delight
there continually arose something to vex him.
Bearer of the proud title of First Modern King of
Egypt, he was inordinately unhappy, a prey to dire
forebodings, and the victim of repressed desires.
Both soul and body were racked by a sense of the
impotent, for Fuad, although a man with high
ideals, could not rank as a statesman. His time
was a time of Oriental intrigue and back-door
resource, and his was a life of galling frustration, of
searing disappointment, and of cramping circum
vention.
Fuad was no man of Destiny. Indeed it would
have been remarkable had he been so, for he was
born to an environment where the fungus flourished,
A lesser princeling in a Court allied to the Ottoman,
his early background could not have been more
uninspiring. The Courts of Constantinople, Cairo
and Teheran were then by-words in the Chancelleries
of Europe, The State of Denmark was never more
rotten. Tawdry magnificence and a complete con-
tempt of the perils of bankruptcy were the least of
their sins.
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